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1. The Queen and the Auto-Memories Doll 


Short Story 


The ingredients that led me to my current self were: 


e A teaspoon of queen’s pride. 


e Two tablespoons of love for my husband, a one-sided feeling now 
required. 


e Plenty of tears shed in a forest capital where I had no supporters. 


Mix the tear batter with the stubbornness of a princess from the country of 
white camellias, then put it in the oven. Once it bakes until it becomes 
tough enough to give one a hard time cutting it even with a knife, it is done. 
No one can tear a bite off it so easily. 


My adult self was reborn this way. 


But then, what about her? I wondered what kind of adult my favorite girl 
was by now. 


Just as I was curious about this, good news arrived. 
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The Queen and the Auto-Memories Doll 


OK KK 


The marauder came around the time when the red roses were in full bloom. 


Said doll, whose lustrous golden hair fluttered in the wind, had jewel-like 
blue eyes that nailed people down. A dignified young woman, intimidated 
by nothing. That was the kind of marauder she was. 


If I were to talk about my relationship with her, it would be a long story. If I 
were to explain it leaving out the many stories that happened between us, I 
would probably say that she was a key figure who became the mediator of 
my love story in the past, as well as an Auto-Memories Doll engaged in the 
ghostwriting business at a certain famous postal company. 


Although she was the kind of girl who seemed like she could live in 
solitude forever, she was different when she appeared before me. 


“Tt has been a while, Lady Charlotte.” 


I had invited her into our kingdom as a guest of honor because I heard that 
she was taking a long vacation and traveling around the world — so the 
passage of time could change people this much. 


“T will rush to anywhere that my clients desire...” 


The girl, who used to be so ephemeral in the past, had grown up and 
brought a man to accompany her on the journey, so was it not fitting to call 
her a marauder? At the very least, she had opened an air hole in my 
unchangeable royal palace life. 


“No, pardon me. This is Violet Evergarden on break from duty, Your 
Majesty, Queen Charlotte.” 


I whispered with the dignified gaze and voice tone of a queen, “It’s been a 
long time, ghostwriter. No... Violet. Thanks for coming even though you’re 
on vacation.” I then fixed my stare on the man standing next to Violet. 


My adorable ghostwriter possessed a beauty that shone distinctly even in 
within the palace, which congregated fine-looking women. Therefore, it 
would not be strange at all if she eventually had a deep relationship with 
some gentleman, but by no means could I tell if he had that sort of 
relationship with her. 


He greeted me after Violet. Apparently, his name was_ Gilbert 
Bougainvillea. 


“What’s the relationship between you two?” 


As I asked straight to the point, Violet and Gilbert looked at each other’s 
faces. 


Violet then opened her mouth, “He is my former superior officer.” 
“So you are related through work.” 


“Yes, but I am no longer registered in the military, so maybe I should say 
that he is my benefactor, whom I am on close terms with nowadays...” 


“So you’re close to your benefactor... enough to go on a trip with him, huh.” 
“Well...” 


Perhaps unable to precisely define her relationship with him, Violet fell 
silent. But from this, I was able to catch the glimpse of a womanly shyness 
that I had the feeling I had gone through before. 


“The word ‘benefactor’ alone indeed does not cover it.” 
“Dear me.” 


“T would like to use a more suitable word if there was any, but even I, who 
work with ghostwriting, do not know an appropriate term for it...” 


“Hum, Violet, I’m sorry.” 
““Reverence’ is not enough and ‘adoration’ might be too trivial...” 


“T’m sorry; you can stop there. He’s also embarrassed. You don’t want other 
people to ask too much about those things, right? It’s under development, 
isn’t it?” 


He smiled, seeming a bit awkward. He was an adult man but looked slightly 
childish when smiling. 


—TIsn’t he a fine man? 


Hair the color of dusk, blessed physique and virile facial traits. There was 
some elegance in him. His looks had a male allure that was capable of 
exhilarating the courtiers of the palace. 


— Such a pretty emerald iris. 


He was a stunning man. The look in his eye was grievous and had a 
darkness to it. A mysterious man with an eyepatch. The hardships that he 
had been burdened with until now oozed out of him. His scent was different 
from the one of the palace’s knights, but I could feel a similar air coming 
from him. His build seemed reliable, which looked even more remarkable 
as he stood next to Violet. I wondered if he had not been quite the pretty 
boy in his younger years. 


He appeared to be apart from Violet in age. I suddenly recalled that I had 
asked her in the past about what she thought of age gaps between men and 
women. 


——Did she not say no back then because of her relationship with him? 
I had many guesses, but I did not voice any of them. I was an adult now. 


“Erm, there was an introduction before you came into the room, but I’m 
going to introduce myself again. I am Charlotte Abelfreya Fluegel. The 
queen of this country.” 


I was Charlotte Abelfreya Drossel before. My lips were finally used to the 
greeting ever since my name had changed. Even so, I did not want Violet to 
call me a queen. 


“Violet, you put the title of honor “Your Majesty the queen’ on me earlier, 
but you can refer to me in the same way as before. I want you to do that.” 


“Ts that not disrespectful?” 
“Tt isn’t. I’m asking for it, after all.” 


Silence. 


“T will punish anyone who opposes to this. Got it, Violet?” 
“Yes, Lady Charlotte.” 


Right, that was better. After all, when you called me that, I could feel as if I 
had returned to the times when I was in my homeland where white 
camellias bloomed. I asked the same thing out of Mr. Bougainvillea, but he 
refused it due to it being discourteous. Well, this was our first meeting, so 
maybe there was no helping it. 


After that, Violet and I were left on our own. Mr. Bougainvillea took his 
leave, saying that we must have had things to talk about. I also drove all of 
the ladies-in-waiting out of the reception room and was at last actually able 
to breathe. 


The suffocation I felt from my daily life in the royal palace did not come 
only from wearing a corset. When I thought that there were no longer any 
stares keeping watch on us, I made merry like a little girl. 


“Violet.” 

“Yes, Lady Charlotte.” 

“Violet, Violet! You’ve become an adult, huh!” 
“Yes, Lady Charlotte.” 


We had first met when we were both girls, so when we reunited, I could feel 
as if we had gone back to those days. But I did not know if she, who was 
always expressionless, was happy about it, yet just when I thought this, 
Violet’s lips were faintly forming an arc. 


—My, she laughed. 


Much too surprised, I forgot about conducting myself like a queen and 
opened my mouth wide. “Violet! You...!” I touched her cheeks with both of 
my hands. 


I should not be doing something like that to her, as she was a lady and no 
longer a girl, but I felt like confirming if such a natural smile was not my 
hallucination. I kneaded her cheeks pliably. Violet let me do as I pleased. 


“Lady—Char—lotte—” Violet spoke, sounding like having her cheeks 
kneaded was inconvenient. 


— How soft; so you had such soft cheeks? No, more importantly... 


“Wh-Wh-What’s gotten into you? You’re the one who pinched your cheeks 
saying you couldn’t smile that one time!” 


“My per—formance has im—proved.” 


At first, I could not catch what she was saying very well. “My performance 
has improved”. After ruminating for the words in my head, I finally 
understood it. 


“AHuhu—hahaha!” 


This mood. This sensation that almost felt like a toy doll was talking to me. 
I could actually feel that, yes, Violet was indeed in front of me. 


Overjoyed, I let out a high-pitched laughter, just like a little girl. Then, I 
took Violet’s hand. I squeezed it tight, putting into it my sentiment of deep 
affection for her, the possessor of mechanical arms. “Hey, I’m truly happy 
to see you. Have you been doing well?” 


“Yes. Lady Charlotte, you also appear to be in good health.” 
“T became a bit of an adult too, right? How do I look?” 
“Yes, you have become an adult woman.” 


When I said that I was currently pregnant, Violet blinked, and then told me 
to “please sit down”. Her attitude was as if she were protecting me almost 
like a knight. But I shook my head. I invited her to a stroll. Once I told her 
that walking a little was best for a mother’s body, as expected, she offered 
her arm in a knightly manner and escorted me. 


That part of her had not changed. 


“My husband is in the middle of government affairs, but you should be able 
to see him tonight.” 


As there was also the fact that I was carrying the child of King Fluegel, I 
had changed residences from the royal palace and was resting in the royal 
villa for now. A garden spread out outside of the villa, which was a good 
place for a walk. 


In Fluegel, nicknamed the Forest Kingdom, both the royal palace and the 
land surrounding it were enclosed by trees and green meadows. The garden 
also had a feel unlike that of Drossel, its atmosphere somewhat idyllic. If I 
were to describe just the environment, I would say that it was a nice place 
for children. 


“A dinner party... is too ceremonious, so I’m thinking of just having a 
banquet in the royal villa. You’ll stay over, right? I also want you to meet 
Lord Damian...” 


Violet’s eyes went left and right, as if searching for vestiges of Mr. 
Bougainvillea, who was nowhere to be found. “If that person says it is all 
right...” 


He was supposed to be having a tour around the palace’s interior with the 
chamberlain by now. I had told the latter to convince him to agree, so there 


would likely be no problem. The chamberlain was a capable person. 


“Please. Just one day is fine. One day is fine, so... Violet, I want to spend it 
with you.” 


“Will you not be bored in my company?” 


“No way. If I were, I wouldn’t have told you to ‘come here because I want 
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to see you . 


“Are you still unused to life here?” 


“Yeah, I have clashes from the smallest to the biggest things. It’s gotten 
better in comparison to the beginning of my marriage, but in the end, I’m 
all alone in this country. It’s probably hard for you to understand how happy 
it makes me to be able to see a face I know... but I’m really glad.” 


Hearing these words, Violet made a face that looked like she was giving it a 
thought. “Will you not summon Madam Alberta?” 


Alberta was the woman who had influenced my life the most — the courtier 
who had acted as my foster mother. She was also in the position of chief of 
the ladies-in-waiting, so she could not go so easily to the princess who had 
married off to a different country. 


“T’d like to. Lord Damian is making sure that she’ll come if my child is 
born safely. After fulfilling my role as a queen, I can finally... finally ask for 
what I want.” 


“So it could be said that the more valuable the person’s circumstances, the 
more inconveniences they face.” 


“Yeah. Besides, Alberta probably doesn’t want to be away from her 
country...” 


“Tt did not seem like it to me. Though this is my own speculation.” 


“Ts that true...? Hey, speaking of which, you were in Drossel before coming 
here, right? Why did you go see Alberta before coming to me? Was it a 
geographic issue? Did you have plans to come here?” 


“No, we did not have plans to come to Fluegel.” 


My mouth distorted. Were my feelings unilateral? That was what I thought, 
but as she added, “It would be a problem if civilians carefreely came to visit 
someone from the royal family”, I was at a loss for words. It was just as 
Violet said. 


She said with a face that feigned ignorance at my complicated maiden heart, 
“In a way, there is a reason. Madam Alberta once interceded for me to take 


the job of private tutor of a certain lady from the nobility, so I also went to 
the royal palace in order to report it to her.” 


“My, you’d started doing that kind of work?” 


“No... she... that person was an exception.” Perhaps remembering this 
person, Violet looked into the distance for a bit and then closed her eyes. 
“After that, too, she would introduce jobs to me whenever possible... so my 
company’s president also told me to express my gratitude if I ever had a 
chance to see her. Even if I had not... I wanted to show Major — my 
companion — the beauty of that country.” 


“Ts that so...? I’m happy. The beauty of my country is my pride.” 


“Yes. I could not have thought that we would come here as per Madam 
Alberta’s arrangement.” 


“S-Sorry.” 


The courtier Alberta was once my wet nurse, and to Violet, she was a work 
intermediator. Alberta had persuaded Violet, saying that, since she had 
come nearby, she probably wanted to see me. 


Having received the news about Violet’s visit from Drossel, I had sent a 
carriage from Fluegel to pick her up without thinking about her 
convenience. As a result, I had hindered the vacation that this much- 
demanded Auto-Memories Doll probably was finally able to have... as well 
as the time that she was getting to spend with her significant other. 


Calling her over in a way that bordered forcefulness might be an arrogant 
conduct coming from the royal family. 


“Violet... did you not want to come to Fluegel?” 
“That is not the case.” 


“Really...?” 


“Yes; it is the country that Lady Charlotte married off to, after all. I had 
interest in it.” 


“Thank you... I’m not free, so... I can’t go anywhere on my own... I had no 
choice but to bring you here.” 


As I said this, Violet nodded with an “I am aware”. 


Afterwards, we talked about what happened in the meantime that we had 
not seen each other. About how Lord Damian and I were able to properly 
fall in love with each other after marrying. About how Violet had managed, 
through ups and downs, to find the most beloved master that she had been 
looking for. About the fact that he was Mr. Gilbert. About her wish for two 
of them, in the life that they would have from now onward, to go to the 
countries that she had visited as an Auto-Memories Doll, because she 
wanted him to become acquainted with them as well, even if it took some 
time. We talked about such things quiet and lightly. 


I was so happy for being able to have this kind of conversation with her that 
I could not help myself. 


“Speaking of which, Lady Charlotte, it seems you are funding an 
orphanage.” 


“You think it’s hypocritical of me?” 


“No. To tell the truth, a girl who is being taken care of over there is 
supposed to work with us in the future.” 


“Eh, is that so? I... built that orphanage because I was influenced by you.” 


We opened our eyes wide at each other’s information, hearts pounding, and 
then broke into giggles. 


Aah, when was the last time that I had been so free of wariness with 
someone? It was really fun. How many more times would I get to see her 
like this? 


“By the way, how’s the Auto-Memories Doll that was with Lord Damian 
during the Public Love Letters doing?” 


Even though we had barely just started chatting, I suddenly thought about 
that. It was a bad habit of mine. I was quick to picture the end of things. 


“She is doing well. It seems she is... always having fights with her lover, 
but...” 


Life was short. Many things passed in a blink of eye. 

“Ts that okay?” 

I spent my time burying down the intervals in which I could not see her. 
“Tt is. Our company is the same as ever. Everyone is doing fine.” 

Even so, we could not be together forever. 


We would spend time together today and tomorrow, and once we parted, 
there was a possibility that we would never meet again. After all, I was a 
queen and Violet was an Auto-Memories Doll. A woman who could go 
nowhere and a woman who could go anywhere. As one would expect, our 
social positions were different. 


—Aah, Charlotte, stop thinking, I reprimanded myself. Although this 
moment was unbearably fun, I was conscious of its end, which caused my 
chest to tighten somewhat. 


I was together with Violet in the time when red roses blossomed. The hours 
we spent talking in the garden would probably become irreplaceable to me. 
I might recall it over and over. 


—This might not be the case for Violet, though. 


Friendships could also be unrequited. That was exactly why this moment 
was both too happy and too painful. 


“Lady Charlotte.” 


Having my name called, I frantically raised the corners of my mouth, which 
had gone down before I realized. A queen had to be always smiling 
elegantly, as to not make the subjects uneasy. 


“Wh-What is it?” 


Even though I excelled at faking a smile, for some reason, I could not do it 
properly right now. 


“What is the matter?” 


I would end up accidentally showing her my original, anxious self when she 
was in front of me. 


“Nothing; it’s just that my heart is filled to the brim.” 


Being overcome with emotion at the irreplaceable “present” out of the blue 
in the middle of a conversation and feeling sad about it was 
incomprehensible and nothing but a bother to the other person. 


“T simply... thought that I was indeed lonely.” 


Violet. I might be no more than a character that had not even amounted to a 
single page of your life. 


“T really wanted to see you.” 


But you had played a huge role in mine, so you would always be in my 
heart. 


“Because I’d been remembering the things you said to me whenever I was 
having a hard time.” 


Whenever I was sad and about to burst into tears, your face would appear in 
my heart and you would speak to me. 


“Weird, isn’t it? If you think about it, we aren’t that close. I’m just a client 
to you anyways. Just one person in a crowd. But...” 


But I had never forgotten the things you had done for me. 
“But, y’ know...” 


You had supported my love. Allowed me to be selfish. Told me that I was a 
crybaby. You were the only girl about as old as me that I could be myself 
when interacting with. 


“But...” 


To me, you were my girlhood itself. A symbol of the time when I lived in 
Drossel, fell in love and was simply Charlotte. It was almost as if I were 
embracing my child self. 


Could you tell? My chest was hurting a lot. What a pain. Why did people 
become like that when growing up? 


“T like you.” 


Why did we think that these moments in which we became weak were so 
bad? 


“Lady Charlotte...” 


In that instant, Violet came closer, and just when I wondered if she was 
going to kiss me, she reached out a hand. 


““T want to stop your tears’.” 


And then, the tip of her finger scooped a drop of the tears that were about to 
overflow. 


“Tf I am certain, I had once told you this, Lady Charlotte.” 
I was a bit dumbfounded. I did not think she still remembered that. 


“Are you still a crybaby...?” 


When she gently asked me that, I felt like one more tear would leak. I 
suppressed my eyes in a panic. “No way I’d be. I’m a queen already.” 


“Yes.” 
“T have Lord Damian too. I’m his wife.” 
“Yes.” 


“I’ve become strong. I... got a bit weak just now, but it was a temporary 
thing.” 


“Yes, I am aware.” 

Aah, you. Violet. 

“Lady Charlotte, if you like...” 

You were extremely insensitive sometimes. 

“_.if you ever have a chance to travel to Leidenschaftlich...” 

And cruel. 

“...by all means, do call me. I will hasten to join you.” 

But kind enough to make me cry. 

“T want to show you that city one day...” 

You had no idea that you were saving me with your casual statements. 


Before I noticed, Violet was offering me a handkerchief. I accepted it, and 
while hiding my crying face but making at least my voice sound all right, I 
said, “Ill go; Pll definitely go there one day. And when I do, show me 
around!” 


Violet replied, “Yes” with a tone that indicated she was probably smiling. 


“Definitely.” 


Surely, even if I managed to meet Violet again someday, the same thing 
would happen. It was precisely because we could not see each other that I 
would be both happy and pained once I managed to see her. 


“Of course. If it suits you, I can draw up a written oath... Ah, Lady 
Charlotte. Major is back.” 


The contents of our conversations had changed from before. We were no 
longer talking about one-sided love letters. I would not sulk or curl up on 
my bed in front of her. 


“No way; I can’t show him a face like this.” 
Still, it did not matter how many years passed. 
“You look beautiful.” 


It was not as if my feelings would be gone. 





We were able to meet today like that. Even if we part ways tomorrow, 
you’ll surely be on a voyage somewhere around the world. 


“Aren’t my eyes red?” 
“No, Lady Charlotte.” 


When I thought about that, I started looking forward to it. Should I try to 
write her a letter telling her that I wanted to see her by the time that the tales 
of our journeys had piled up? 


“Your Majesty, may I also join Violet?” 
“Of course; here, sit down.” 
I had already decided on an opening phrase for it. 


“Major, I was told a wonderful story. Is it all right to talk about it?” 


“Aah, tell me, Violet.” 
“The orphanage that Lady Charlotte built is...” 


Dear Ms. Violet Evergarden, 
Are you doing well? 


I want to see you. 
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